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Henry Holt & Ee: 


SOME IMPRESSIONS OF THE 


UNITED STATES. 


By Edward A. Freeman. 12mo, $1.50. 


Outlines of the Constitutional 
History of the United States. 


By Luther Henry Porter. 12mo, $1.50. 


CLASSIC MYTHOLOGY. 


A translation (with the author’s sanction) of Pro 
fessor C. Witt’s ‘ Griechische Gétter und Hel- 
dengeschichten.” By Frances Younghusband. 
With a preface by Arthur Sidgwich, M. A. 
Supplemented with a Glossary of Etymologies 
and Related Myths. 12mo, $1.25. 


HER DEAREST FOE. 


By Mrs. Alexander. 
35 cents. 


Leisure Moment Series. 


_‘“* The neatest, brightest, and cleverest paper on either 
side of the ocean.”’"—A dbany Express. 


“LIFE.,—— 


An Illustrated Weekly, 


Humorous, SATIRICAL, REFINED. 
ISSUED EVERY THURSDAY. 





“It is workmanlike in every part. It is fresh, vigorous, 
gentlemanly, genial and satisfying. e commend it to 
at least fifty thousand readers in this town.’”’—7he Sun. 

‘* By far the best humorous and satirical publication of 
the day.”’"—Rochester Union and Advertiser. 


AN ABLE CORPS OF CONTRIBUTORS: 


W. L. ALDEN, author of ‘*‘ The Moral Pirates,’”?” Henry 
Guy CARLETON, author of ‘“‘Memnon.” J. CHEEVER 
Goopw1n, author of ** Evangeline.”?” J. W. Rirey. E. D. 
Beacu. A. A. Hayes, author of *‘ A Symposium on the 
Chinese Question.’’ G. T. LAN1IGAN, author of** Fables out 
of the World.” G. P. Laturop, author of **An Echo of Pas- 
sion.” J.B. MatTrHEws, author of ** French Dramatists.”’ 
H. G. Paring, author of ** AllonaSummer’s Day.”” ARTHUR 
Penn, author of ‘“‘ The Rhymester.” J. S., of Daz, au- 
thor of ** Guerndale.’””’ F. D. SHeRMAN, author of “ Her 
Portrait by Sarony.”’ 


ARTISTS. 


W. H. Hype, 
PALMER Cox, 

E. W. KEMBLE, 
W. A. ROGERs, 
And many others. 


F. G. ATTWOOD, 
Cuas. KENDRICK, 
H. W. McVICKAaR, 
J. A. MITCHELL, 
GRAY PARKER, 


‘** Altogether the best periodical of the kind published in 
this country.’’—Burlington Free Press. 


Subscriptions, $5 per year, postage free. 
10 Cents a Copy. 


Address, 
Office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 1155 Broadway, 
NEW YORK 


For Sale at all News Stands, 
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THE BEST 


American Publication Devoted to 


Hygiene. 
(NV. Y. Herald.) 


The SS anitarian 


—" at the head of health journals. 





—Baltimore Observer. 


BLEST and most valuable publication on the 
Continent.—Milwaukee Liberal Age. 
O journal is more trustworthy. 
—Cincinnati Christian Standard. 


unsurpassed in this country. 
Waterbury Republican, 


HROUGH and by it causes of diseases are 
recognized and abated. 
° —Boston Commonwealth. 


AA sanitary papers p more good than all other 


N 
P 
T 


sanitary papers put together. 

—Hydraulic and Sanitary Plumber. 
EALLY one of the most valuable publications 
in this country.—O/d Colony Memorial. 


jens 


S full of matter of the highest interest. 
| —Philadelphia Post. 


| A N educational force—a factor of the greatest 
| value.—WV. Y. Trade Reporter. 
Pi 


ECESSARY to all persons who would be 
abreast with the best means of preserving 
and promoting health. 

—St. Louis Church News. 


PUBLISHED WEEKLY. 
SPECIMEN FREE. 


$4.00 a Year; 10 Cents a Copy. 


113 FULTON STREET, 
NEW YORK, 





HART SHORNS 


SELF-ACTING 


HADE ROLLERS _ 
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CHAS. BUEK & CO, 
ARCHITECTS, 
63 East 41st Street, N. Y. 


Well known as builders of the finest 


dwellings in this City, and who have 


the reputation of securing the best 


possible drainage work for their 
buildings, have placed in the hands 
of the Durham House Drainage 
Company, 187 Broadway, the drain- 
age work of a new block of seven 
houses at the corner of Madi- 
son Avenue and 6oth St. One of 
these houses has been purchased 


by Chas. A. Dana, Esq., editor of 


“THE SUN.” 


The attention of purchasers de- 
sirous of securing not merely good, 


but permanently perfect drainage 


work, is called to these houses. 





“‘ Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
‘* And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 


135 BROADWAY (cor. Cedar St.), 


JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 


box, by express, of the J 


up in handsome boxes. 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison Sr., Cuicaco. 


Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 
Candies in the world, put 
All strictly pure. Suitable for 


IMPORTANT. 


When you visit or leave New York City, save Baggage 
Expressage and Carriage Hire and stop at the GRAND 
UNION HOTEL, — Grand Central Depot. 

Four Hundred and Fifty (450) elegant rooms, fitted up ata 
cost of one million dollars, reduced to $1 and upwards per 
day. European plan. Elevator. Restaurant supplied 
with the best. Horse cars, stages and elevated railroad to 
all depots. Families can live better for less money at the 
Grand Union Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in 


| the city. 
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Published every Thursday, $5 a year in advance, postage free. 
Single copies, 10 cents. 

(3s Subscribers who do not receive their copies will please 
notify the office at once. 


“LIVE AND LET LIVE.”’ 


OM LEVERETT was pur- 
suing the study of biology 
with great pertinacity. 
Now, biology, although an 
interesting and useful sci- 
ence, is not immediateiy 
remunerative, and Leve- 
rett, although of simple and 
inexpensive tastes, found 
that making the two ends 
meet was a most difficult 
process, and, eager stu- 
dent as he was, he some- 
times looked with envy at 
his friend Slingsby, the suc- 
cessful young stock-broker, 
who was able to make the 
ends meet, and roll up a 

pretty penny besides, in mysterious operations upon 

the street. Slingsby was of a frivolous nature, and it 
being spring-time, his “fancy had lightly turned to 
thoughts of love.” His sweetheart, Miss Sally Clat- 
terton, a pretty girl from Newark, was making a visit 
in Boston, and all Slingby’s spare moments were spent 
with her. Slingsby’s voice no longer rang like a clarion 

at the board, and his ledger was daily eclipsed by a 

transit of the New Jersey Venus over its blue pages. 

In fact, as he confided to Leverett, he felt that if he 

did not get his Sarah’s hand, he would be a good, 

short sale. 

One day he came bursting into Leverett’s forlorn 
apartment, and found the biologist hard at his “ology.” 
“Miss Clatterton and her sister are going to New 
York on the eleven o’clock train ; I want you to come 
along to talk to the sister ; mighty pretty girl. Only 
seven minutes to get to the station. Come along.” 
“But I have only a few dollars in my pocket—my 
things are not packed.” 
““ Never mind, I have plenty of money ; we can buy 
shirts—come ahead. A cab is waiting at the door.” 





Leverett was dragged down stairs, put into the cab, 
and driven to the station, before he realized that he 
was not studying biology. Miss Clatterton’s sister 
Jenny was, in Leverett’s eyes, even prettier than Slings- 
by’s idol, and Leverett found, before he got to New- 
ark, that there were other studies more alluring than 
biology. : 

The young men escorted the two ladies to their 
home at Newark, and were asked to stay to dinner 
by Mr. Clatterton. After a pleasant evening their hos- 
pitable entertainers would not hear of their leaving to 
go back to New York. In the morning Miss Jenny 
said that she wished to go to New York shopping, and 
Mr. Leverett offered to escort her. Slingsby was left 
at Newark. When Leverett bought the tickets to New 
York, he remembered for the first time that he had 
forgotten to borrow any money from Slingsby, who 
had promised to meet him at the Astor House at six 
o’clock that they might dine together. Leverett rue- 
fully put back in his pocket the thirty cents left him 
after paying for the tickets, considering how he should 
pull through the day with that amount. 

He thanked heaven, or rather Cyrus W. Field, for 
the Elevated Railway, when they arrived in New York, 
for even a moderate hack charge would have made it 
necessary for him to keep the carriage in waiting until 
Slingsby turned up with gold. The miseries and 
shifts of that morning Leverett declares he cannot ban- 
ish from his mind to this day ; not pleasant to escort 
a young lady to the picture galleries and shops, having 
only ten cents in one’s pocket. Although Miss Fanny 
was charming, he bade her farewell without sorrow at 
the house of the friend with whom she was going to 
lunch. There was no lunch for Leverett that day. He 
walked feverishly yp and down the streets looking at the 
fine turnouts. He £azed with such envy at the people eat- 
ing in the gay restaurants, that he could hardly re- 
strain an impulse to walk into Delmonico’s, order lun- 
cheon, and take the consequences. He was too sim- 
ple-minded to think of pawning his silver watch. 
After an afternoon of hunger, he walked to the Astor 
House to meet Slingsby and dine with him. His 
long walk and the air gave him a still keener appetite. 
Six o’clock came, but no Slingsby. The slow clock 
struck the half hour, and still no Slingsby. Finally at 
seven, he became desperate and went out upon the 
steps of the hotel that he might see his friend as soon 
as he arrived. As he stood, eagerly scanning each 
new-comer, hesaw a large canvas sign on a little building 
over the way, on which was printed in large letters : 
“Live and Let Live. A Square Meal for Ten Cents.” 
Our starving biologist tore across the street and ex- 
changed his last dime for a huge bowl of Indian meal 
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porridge and a plate of pork and beans, and when he 
got up from the greasy table he was no longer hungry. 
Indeed, he felt like an anaconda who has swallowed a 
cow, and become comatose for the winter. He had 
not dined, he had simply shovelled in necessary fuel. 
As he was walking up the steps of the Astor House, 
he was slapped upon the shoulder by Slingsby, who 
cried to him : 

“Tt’s all right, Leverett, old man. She has accepted 
me. ‘The parents consent. Everything is lovely. 
Come to Delmonico’s with me and we'll have the best 
dinner you ever had in your life.” 





UNPOPULAR SOLDIERS —Private Pique and Corporal 
Punishment. 





How to avoid draughts.—Don't take ‘em. 


Cupipity.—Marrying for love and money both. 
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ILLUSTRATED ADVERTISEMENTS. 


A MIpDLE-AGED MAN would like to get work in a kitchen. 
— East 
, 


H. B., in care 
of 








St.—Herald. 
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‘6 HE TENUIROSTRALS” is what Dr. Holmes is re- 
minded of by Emerson’s choice of descriptive epithets. 
This is bad enough, but it might have been measles or even 
terebro-spinal meningitis. Mayor Harrison’s choicg of epithets 
at the Iroquois Supper reminded his friends of things a great 
deal worse than the tenuirostrals. Mr. Emerson gets off easily. 


A MAN never knows what he is worth until he goes to law. 
Mr. Mark F. Bigney, editor of the New Orleans City /tem, was 
called 614 hard names in a local paper by one Mr. Van .Benthuy- 
sen. His reputation having been thus wrecked, he sued for 
$50,000. The jury knocked off what they considered to be super- 
fluous valuation, and rendered a verdict for $47.50. This is still 
considered by the local papers to be about $47 too much. 


WHEN Mrs. Van Dollar gives A dinner, or Mrs. De Peso a 
breakfast, or Mrs. Millefranc of Fifth Avenue a dinner, the daz- 
zled public is carefully informed next morning that it was ‘‘ served 
by Pinard.” This may have a very lofty sound in the ears of the 
hungry unwashed, but to the knowing it must seem a little strange 
that nabobs of Murray Hill who can spend $20,000 on a fortiére 
are still so poor that they are compelled to have their meals 
cooked at a restaurant, and so unused to good fare that they 
afterwards boast of it. 





THERE seems to be a looseness in the connubial twist whenever 
a leading man of a New York theatre gets married. No sooner 
does the dismal chorus of the several Mrs. De Bellevilles die 
away in a divorce court than a vigorous howl from the bosom of 
Mr. George Tearle, alias ‘‘Osmond, the Imported,” sets the 
wild echoes flying. Is this an advertising scheme ? or is it really 
and truly a bold, bad scrape, or is it because no man is eligible 
for the exciting and principal roles at the Union Square or Wal- 
lack’s until he has several wives or has at least put aside one 
better half to take up another? In neither case is the publication 
of the affair creditable to journalism or to public taste, and we are 
surprised at the prominence given it by our usually dignified 
dailies. 


WE do not believe the newspaper tale about the British curate 
who was instantaneously photographed while kissing by special 
request a girl who swore she loved him madly but invain. The 
story is that she sent him a copy of the photograph with word that 
the complete set of one dozen could be had for $1200. The whole 
story sounds unlikely. That the maiden pretended to love the 
curate and did not is improbable, because of the notorious Jona 
fide weakness of young English women for curates. If she said 
that she loved him, it was probably true. 

Secondly : You cannot- photograph a kiss. A running horse 
can be taken, but a kiss that is worth taking is 98 per cent. 
emotion and cannot be recorded, except, perhaps, by a stetho- 
scope. 

If he did kiss the girl, it was very good-natured of him, and he 
need not have minded it being known. If any one thinks it is 
any fun to kiss a young woman you don’t know, he makes a mis- 
take. Emotion being wholly absent from such a salutation, 
nothing remains but proximity, which makes up only 2 per cent. 
of a real kiss. A man who would refuse so slight a boon as this 
to any good-looking girl who wished for it, must be greatly 
wanting in humanity, and, if a curate, would deserve to be un- 
frocked. 





























CARRYING THE WAR INTO AFRICA. 


Visiting Briton: YaA-as, Miss WOSALIND—BUT YOUR POLITICIANS—-AW—ARE A LOT OF BLAWSTED CADS, 
Y’KNAW. YOU ARE—AW—WULED BY A SET OF WIOTOUS WASCALS WHOM YOU WOULDN’T DWEAM OF—AW— 


INVITING TO YOUR HOUSE. 


Rosalind: TRUE; BUT IN ENGLAND YOU ARE GOVERNED BY PERSONS WHO WOULDN’T DREAM OF INVIT- 


ING YOU TO THEIRS. 


CARTER H. HARRISON was re-elected Mayor of Chicago a fort- 
night ago, by the criminal classes of that city, against the earn- 
est protest of every decent journal, corporation and firm in Cook 
County. His opponent’s platform was against gambling and the 
licensing of dives and dance-houses, even as vigorously as Harrison 
was for them. This decided the election, and the demigod of 
the Levee and Blue Island Avenue ascended the civic chair for 
his third term. Honor among thieves applies not to him, how- 
ever, for now, securely seated, he levels an edict aga‘nst such of 
the gin mills as paid no money for the ‘‘ cause,” while the leaders 
of the tough element are hugged to his bosom and given a voice 
in the government. New York has her woes and shames, but at 
their worst they are glories by the side of the degradation of Chi- 
cago, under the rule of this chosen one of the gambler, the harri- 
dan and the thief. Carter Harrison had madea record even 
before he went to the Iroquois Banquet. 


Mr. HOWELLS, in the last Atlantic, has taken up one of his 
former heroines, and in speaking of the effects of twelve years 
upon her looks he says: “‘ The parting of her hair had thinned and 
retreated, but she managed to give it an effect of youthful 
abundance by combing it low down upon her forehead and rough- 
ing it there with a wet brush.” 

This is realism intense enough to make M. Zola anxious for 
his laurels, but it is a detail which Mr. Howells has erred in 
giving us. As a male person, not a hair-dresser or a man-mil- 
liner, he has no business to be informed of the precise methcd by 
which Isabel at thirty-nine produced youthful effects with her 
front hair. It is enough that the effects were there. We deprecate 
all needless revelations of means and processes employed in the 
feminine toilet. Let the eulogist of James spare the illusions 
that Lady Dixie has left to us, and not make us so undesirably 
wise that we can go through a dry-goods shop without blushing. 
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THIS IS THE BEST OUR ARTIST COULD DO WITH THE ACADEMY EXHIBITION TO INSPIRE HIM. 


ON THE ORIGIN AND NATURE OF 
HERMITS. 


N the remote days of antiquity there were to be 
found certain persons so excessively disagreeable 
that no one could live with them. As these persons 
generally possessed every virtue but that of tolerance, 
it was magnanimously voted that if they would consent 
to live alone their families would agree to guarantee 
them a reputation of fabulous sanctity. 

Considering themselves deeply aggrieved, and re- 
viling their unappreciative families, these apprentices 
to holiness deserted their homes, and spitefully selected 
the coldest, darkest, dampest, and most uncomforta- 
ble, inconvenient and unhealthy spots, where they her- 
metically sealed themselves in caves (hence the name 
hermit), while their generous families spread abroad, 
by means of agents and advertisements, the peculiar 
piety of their departed relatives. 

This plan immediately met with great and deserved 
success, and, families uniting for self-protection, her- 
mits began to appear in all parts of the earth, and were 
soon visited by numbers of idle and jocular individu- 


als, who came solely with a view of making it lively for 
these lonely persons. 

But the latter—though possessed of few worldly ac- 
complishments—were gifted with a rugosity of manner 
and a force of language which overwhelmed the intru- 
ders. Stricken with terror, they shielded themselves 
behind the most abject adulation of the recluses, art- 
fully asserting that they had come to worship these 
godly persons, the fame of whose exceeding holiness 
and miraculous powers had spread throughout the 
earth—and making other extravagant statements, dic- 
tated solely by fear and equally remote from the truth. 

Thus it will be seen what a pernicious and deleteri- 
ous effect the order of hermits had on the minds and 
morals of their contemporaries, while it led to the cul- 
tivation of the most intolerant and intolerable virtue, 
and of a total abstinence from cleanliness among them- 
selves. 

But the profession, though gratifying to the vanity, 
was not a lucrative one. The odor of ‘sanctity has 
gradually faded away, and the only types left to re- 
mind us of a happy past are the hermit thrush and the 
hermit crab. ANANIAS. 
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A RIVAL OF MR. JAMES. 


F Mr. Henry James intends to retain his pre- 
eminence as the International Novelist, it be- 
hooves him, without question, to exert himself. If he 
has read “ Mr. Isaacs ”’ he will not need to be told that 
he has a rival who seems not ill-fitted to supplant him 
in the literary affections of his countrymen. . If any 
one doubts this, let him set up the author of Mr. Isaacs 
alongside of Mr. James and compare the two. 

Mr. James, to begin, was his father’s son, but Mr. 
Crawford, we are told,:not only had parents, but is the 
nephew both of his uncle and his aunt. Had Mr. 
James ever an aunt? Not that we know of. 

Both gentlemen were of American descent: This is 
an accident of birth and neither can be held accounta- 
ble for it; but Mr. Crawford’s parents did what they 
could for their son by choosing Italy for the land of 
his nativity, thus giving him a better international start 
than that of Mr. James, who being unable to influence 
his parents, was born in America, and may never get 
over it. Mr. Crawford, too, was educated in lands in 
which Mr. James’s eager spirit was not able to lurk 
until he had passed the period when the mind is most 
susceptible to the influences of its environment. 

The effect of Mr. Crawford’s early advantages may 
be seen in the extent of his literary range and in the 
marked originality of treatment which marks his deal- 
ings with his characters. 

Mr. James confines himself to analysis of the mental 
processes of the Young-Man-Who-Might-Have-Done- 
Something, the Young-Man-Who-Is-Afraid-He-Will- 
Do-Something, the Girl-Who-Is-Anxious-To-Have- 
Him-Do-Something, His-Friend, Who-Don’t-Want-To- 
Do-Anything-And-Never-Did; their relations male and 
female, English lords of assorted sizes, German pro- 
fessors and couriers. But Mr. Crawford, in his one 
book, has not only the disinfected Yankee and the 
British Lord, which he shares with Mr. James, but 
Parthians, Medes and Elamites and dwellers in Meso- 
potamia—let alone spooks—who dream dreams and 
see visions, and talk of incomprehensible things in a 
diverting variety of tongues. 

None of Mr. James’ people ever actually do anything 
except eat and change their clothes, but Mr. Isaacs 
and his friends have as much restless enterprise as 
freshmen at college, and, at a pinch, Mr Crawford does 
not hesitate to call upon the moon to come down and 
make faces for his reader’s amusement. Enterprise 
like this is apt to be rewarded. Let Mr. James bestir 
himself. 


THE SCHOOL OF THE FUTURE. 


A LONG felt want has been supplied at last. We take pleas- 
- ure in calling attention to the following advertisement : 

Doctors Maché and Gouger’s Select School for Young Men, 
Prepares for Business or College. Instruction given in Base-ball, 
Boating and Boxing, the three “ B’s” of Modern Education. 
A special class in Dudeology for students desiring to enter Har- 
vard, 

The Cornell yell taught in three rounds. 

Monsieur Gillaume Le Tough has been engaged at great ex- 
pense to instruct the Yaleclass. A well stocked bar, including 





Nothing accelerates the nervous man's pace so much as 
hearing a ton of coal being discharged on the sidewalk 
just behind him. 





the finest apparatus for the study of Farology, has been provided 
for those preparing for Princeton. 

To students desiring to enter business, special instruction is 
given by the Professor of Embezzlement, False-Entry, Book- 
keeping and the cognate arts. 

Terms: $50 weekly in advance. Discount of 75 per cent. for 
two brothers. No allowance for absence except in case of death. 
No extras, except for gloves, balls, bats, foils, use of gymnasiunr 
and bar, fuel, lights, cigars and attendance. 

TESTIMONIALS. 


Myson, James Henry, passed the entrance examination to 
thé foot-ball team at Yale with the. loss of but three teeth and 
one eye. I attribute his success entirely to your admirable teach- 
ing. You may refer to me, J. H. SNooKs, 

Oshkosh, Wis. 

My son’s business career has been singularly successful. Al- 
though but twenty-four years old, he has already accumulated a 
large fortune. I cordiatly commend the methods of your Com- 
mercial Department. 

his 
JoHn X_ Brown. 
mark. 

My son, Samuel, spent two. years at your school. He has 
often said they were the most memorable of his life. They cer- 
tainly were of mine. I should take pleasure in recommending 
your school to any parent desiring to fit hisson for life. My own 
dear boy has been enabled, by your instruction, to live with but 
little expense to himself, while at the present time he is serving 
most nobly his country and his state. Yours truly, 

S. K. 

You will pardon me for not giving my name in full. 
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THe Hunt 
CivB HAD A Goon RUN 
YESTERDAY, THE MEET WAS AT 


THE KENNELS, — ~ 
x *.N-Y¥. HERALD.” 





Sim, Hercuces Fitz Hercues’ 
HounD?s MET AT — 

THIS BPLENDID PACK HAD A GLORIOUS 
RUN. «. A FINE FIELD OF WELL APPOINT 
SPORTSMEN,.. OVER A COUNTRY BESET 
WITH FORMIDABLE OBSTACLES ...--. 
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B——F COUNTY CHRONICLE 








OUR ANGLOMANIAC. No. V. 


Why does he risk his life in chasing an anise seed bag over five-barred fences ? 
BECAUSE THEY RIDE AFTER A FOX IN ENGLAND OVER LOW HEDGES. 
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THIS IS A PRIVATE PARTY, AND THERE IS 


GO AWAY FROM HERE! 
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SHoo ! 


OF YOUR FAMILY. 


‘ Chorus of National Academicians : 


NO ROOM FOR YOU OR ANY 



































THE DEATH OF PONCE DE LEON. 


[MSS. found in a bottle at Green Cove Springs, Florida, and believed to 
refer to the Iowa Prohibition Law.] 


I, 


yt HIS is to tell you the end of a gay and adventurous Spaniard, 
Leon his patronymic, Ponce his given name ; 
Great on plum-duff or a handspike, immense on a larboard lanyard, 
Soldier of Church and the Cross, of Spain and fortune and 
fame. 
Seeking the Fountain of Youth, he sailed from sacred Saint Jago. 
Such was his innocence holy, he lay his course for the States ; 
Meaning to trade with the natives, he brought an assorted cargo— 
Rosaries, relics, and rum—regardless of revenue rates. 
Ponce was a green young cove, prey to the land speculators ; 
This is thé fountain he found—called, after him, ‘‘ Green 
Cove Springs,” 
Bunco-steered by land-agents, bugs, beetles, and state legislators, 
Florida runners, Virginia creepers.and other things. 
A fellow of temper even, 
And pleasant address as well, 
Helping a friend into heaven, 
A mere acquaintance to hell— 
He bottled the waters of youth, 
Taught savages goodness and truth, 
Imported the light of the Cross, 
Exported—a doubloon the gross— 
The water. of Life. Of evil 
He’d none. If he slew, at the worst, 
When consigning his foes to the devil, 
He always absolved them first. 


II, 


Our hope had been dazzled and dashed, and little left behind it ; 
Years had waxed and waned since we left St. Jago’s shrine, 

Still we searched for the fountain, but hanged if we could find it. 
Weak grew our great Captain for want of the immortal wine. 

The Bottling Company (limited) stock still lower was quoted ; 
The gentle savage no longer‘took guaranteed scrip for sand. 

We tried a collateral trust, but that mortgagt could not be floated. 
Wearier, hungrier, thirstier grow our little band. 

Shaky the great speculation, savage .the royal humor, 
Even Ponce de Leon’s hopes began to sink. 

We thought the Fountain a fable—a mere room-trader’s rumor— 
When at last we reached this longed-for fountain’s brink. 

And I said tohim: ‘“ Ponce,” says I— 


As we sat on this golden shore, 
And he asked me to drink it—‘‘ Why, 





This is water, nothing more!” 

And he says tome: ‘‘ What!’ says he ; 

‘* The fountain immortal can be 

Only water? Leftenant, you lie!” 

And I says to him: ‘‘ Take it and try.” 

And a Seminole maiden brought a 
Bumper to him in his hat ; 

And he said to me, ‘‘ Yes, it is water, 
And d——d bad water at that !” 


III. 


One by one the soldiers took the cup and passed it 
Onward, each to each, and set it down untried. 
Knowing it by the smell, they did not seek to taste it ; 
And the Captain, speaking, called me to his side. 
“ Tell the King, to the ground has come the great undertaking ; 
All the Springs we’ve struck are water—nothing more. 
Bugs infest °em and snakes, their thirst uncultured slaking ; 
Lying thick on their-brinks is the barbarous alligator. 
Nothing is left us to drink, nor eau-de-vie vor whiskey. 
In this land the mint and julep flower no more.” 
So great Ponce de Leon, far from his own sweet Biscay, 
Felt my answer pierce and cleave him to the core. 
And he bowed down his hopeless head 
In the drift of the wide world’s tide, 
And dying, “‘/¢ zs water,” he said ; 
‘Tt ts water!” We said it—and died. 
And when the maiden brought up 
To us the insipid cup, 
We answered, in one breath: 
‘* Remove it ; bring us death !” 
When Ponce raised his high, sad head 
Once more, no soldier replied ; 
Then, dying, ‘“‘ Thou hast conquered,” he said, 
“* Prohibition!” He said it—and died. 








A stout gentleman, trying to reduce himself, says 
he enjoys going to evening parties, for the reason that 
he likes to-be around when the company is thinning. 


THE ruling passion, etc.—An attorney-at-law, having 
been given up by his doctor, issued a writ of We exeat 
regno against himself. 


WE hope our New York readers will remember that 
upon each one of them rests some responsibility for 
putting a pedestal under Bartholdi’s statue. The re- 
presentation of the “ Princess” at the Madison Square 
Theatre on Wednesday, Thursday and Friday of this 
week is for the benefit of the statue fund. Go to see 
the “ Princess.” 
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A CODE FOR ANGLOMANIACS. 


[N view of the desire of a large number of young Americans 

of our Very First Families so to conduct themselves as to be 
mistaken for Englishmea, it is greatly to be wondered at that some 
enterprising and public-spirited writer has not yet seen fit to prepare 
and publish a little manual for the benefit of all Intending Anglo- 
maniacs, in which might be found a full statement of the means 
to be adopted by the Yankee who desires to pass for a Cockney, 
and of tne many minor tricks and devices of one kind or another 
by which this consummation most devoutly wished for finally 
may be brought about. It is with the belief that the time has now 
arrived when it is the duty of the thoughtful citizen to aid, by what- 
soever means may lie within his power, in the growth and success 
of the movement which will absolutely and irrevocably set apart, 
as a Separate class, the Anglomaniac from his saner fellow-citi- 
zens, that the few following hints have been committed to pa- 
per; that by their chance perusal, and even more by their 
conscientious study, they may serve, in some small measure, as a 
guide for those who see nothing in England and the English 
which is not admirable, and nothing in America and the Ameri- 
cans which is not ineffably vile. 

The Intending Anglomaniac should carefully consider his cus- 
tomary attitude. He should repress all enthusiasm—except for 
England and the English. He should carefully avoid any gener- 
ous emotion—because emotion of any kind is ‘‘ bad form ”’ (as the 
English say). 

The Intending Anglomaniac should diligently study the Peer- 
age and the New York and London Worlds, from which he will 
get much invaluable information about the members of the Eng- 
lish aristocracy and their ancestors, and their inter-marriages and 
their elopements, and, in general, all the scandalabout them. It 
is the First Duty of an Anglomaniac to know all about the faux 
pas and liaisons of the British Peers and Peeresses ; and his 
knowledge serves to give a zest and a flavor to his denunciation 
of the demoralization of American democracy. 

The Intending Anglomaniac should incessantly cultivate his 
accent and manner of speech, softening to the disappearing point 
those aspirates commonly used by Americans of all classes, and 
especially omitting them absolutely after a w, as in the words 
‘‘which” and ‘‘ why,” that the Englishman, be he never so 
cultivated, is apt to pronounce “ wich” and ‘‘ wy.” 

The Intending Anglomaniac should elaborately reconstruct 
his delivery, striving steadily to speak always as though his mouth 
were full of hot mashed potatoes, for in no other way can an ex- 
act imitation of the English accent be arrived at. 

The Intending Anglomaniac should particularly endeavor to 
reconstruct his vocabulary, abhorring all Americanisms of all 
kinds, and collecting together a glossary of Briticisms from which 
he may draw freely. He will never say ‘‘ carom” at billiards, 
but always ‘‘cannon.” He will never make ‘‘ a horrid scratch,” 
but only “a beastly fluke.”” He will never say ‘‘as soon as,” 
but always ‘‘ directly.” He will never say “ different /vom,” 
but always “different fo.” He will never say ‘‘as he was,” but 
always “like he was.” (It may be objected by the hypercritical 
that many of the phrases herein designated as in use by the Eng- 
lish are inaccurate, incorrect, ungrammatical and ugly, but this 
objection has really very little weight, for the intent of these sug- 
gestions is not to instruct the Intending Anglomaniac in what is 
right, but only in what is customary and usual in England. 

The Intending Anglomaniac should never go to any theatre in 
New York except Mr. Wallack’s, for there alone can he be ab- 
solutely certain of seeing only imported English plays, and of 
hearing only imported Cockney comedians. Indeed, the Anglo- 
maniac cannot do better than to take a “stall” at Mr. Wallack’s 
theatre very frequently ; for although neither the play nor the 
players often rise above mediocrity, yet nowhere else can he so 
well steep himself in the pure odor of Anglomania. It must never 
be forgotten that Mr. Wallack himself is not a genuine English- 
man. Having had the misfortune to be born in New York, Mr. 


Wallack, like all other Anglomaniacs, is at best only an imita- ~ 


tion Englishman. Yet, as he had been most successful in his 
endeavors to ape the faults and failings of his transatlantic and 
insular brother, andas he is most reverent in his worship of all 
things British, so should his example be cherished by all who 
walk in his footsteps or follow in the same broad path. 


201 


The Intending Anglomaniac should unceasingly ponder the 
writings of Mr. Henry James, Jr., wherein he will find many 
items of interest and much valuable information as to the 
manners and customs of English society, and as to the sayings 
and doings of English aristocrats, and as to the many minute 
differences which separate and set apart the Englishman from the 
American. (It may be objected that the unceasing study of Mr. 
James’s novels is likely to make a man a snob ; but this objection 
has really very little weight, for no man can be an Intending 
Anglomaniac unless he is a snob first.) 

The Intending Anglomaniac should wholly refrain from even 
glancing at the writings of Mr. W. D. Howells, wherein the 
Englishman is treated without due respect and in a spirit of 
probing criticism, and altogether without the reverent regard 
which so mighty and awful a being as an Englishman ought to 
inspire. 

The Intending Anglomaniac should hebdominally peruse the 
pages of Punch, that he may learn the Merry Jests at which the 
Englishman is willing to laugh; and especially should he give 
due attention to the social sketches of Mr. du Maurier, that he 
may imitate, as far as in him lies, the butts of the artist’s satire. 

The Intending Anglomaniac should hebdominally read Puck, 
that the Fitznoodle papers may show him how a genuine English- 
man feels and thinks in these United States. 

The Intending Anglomaniac should never, never, never read 
LirE—for it might cure him. A. 





TASTES WILL DIFFER. 


























Now, old Briggs thinks there's nothing like a good brisk ride in 
the early morning, and can’t see why 














His son Charley should prefer the twilight. 


‘ 
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XI. 
O’DONOVAN ROSSA. 


‘THE history of this ornament to the Peerage of England is 

one of the brightest jewels in Great Britain’scrown. The 
founder of his house was no less a personage than the famous 
crusader Godfrey de Beef-soup, but Donnie was immediately de- 
scended from his mother, who was somewhat related to his father 
by marriage. Born to patrician estate and principle, it is no 
wonder that the intense hatred of the Irish race which character- 
ized his ancestors should have been transmitted to O’Donovan, or 
that in his subsequent career he should have devoted his energies 
towards its persecution and destruction. In this malignant work 
he has ever conducted himself with a shrewdness which cannot 
fail to excite admiration. His bold stroke in compelling the 
Irish peasantry to cut the coupons off their landlords’ cattle, re- 
fuse to pay their rent, and perpetrate other atrocities, has been 
suitably rewarded by Parliament, while his fearlessness in direct- 
ing the campaign, with only a narrow ocean between him and the 
vengeance of his foes, is a monument to his courage which needs 
no comment. 

Of late years a most malignant attempt has been made by Mr. 
Rossa’s enemies to injure his credit and character by insinuating 
that he is an Irishman, and that his efforts in cattle, rent and dy- 
namite affairs are really for the benefit of the people of the unfor- 
tunate Emerald Isle. This absurd story would need no refutation 
were it not that the ignorant really believe it. They do not see 
that his skirmishing fund is really an ingenious way of keeping 
the Irish poor, or that his fomenting of conspiracies is the best 
excuse for England’s iron heel, or that his bloody harangues and 
writings are merely sly methods of working up popular British 
indignation against the Irish to an intensity which cannot fail to 
bring about the latter’s utter annihilation. He is the best friend 
English tyranny possesses. Cc 





BIOGRAPHETTES. 





———-- 
SSA 
. ey 
SSSA ~wA> 
SSSA Y ~ 
WS 
NAN 


SS 


SS 

SS 
a e 
Se 
y 
S 

= 
fos 


Ss 
~~ 
~ 






~— 
= 
Ss 
=~ 
Ss 





ny 
SEAS 
= 
NS 


a 
4 
Y = 
Ss 
= 


>: 

SS 
SSS 
<> 


SS 


YA 
FENDR Oe 
= 


CL aN . : 


XII. 
DION BOUCICAULT. 


OFr the 98,793 plays extant, 98,741 are undoubtedly by Bouci- 

cault. The balance are genuine Dalys, Cazaurans, or Bo- 
lasco-Harrisons. Unreliable historians have, from time to time, 
attributed dramas to obscure writers, notably one W. Shakspeare, 
and to Aleck Dumas, Eddie Bulwer, and Vick Sardou, but the 
claims of these scribblers have been triumphantly disproven by 
Mr. Boucicault, and it is now positively known that he has written 
every drama in existence, with the exception of the few above 
mentioned. 

Mr. Boucicault is the most rapid playwright the world has 
ever seen. He has been known to enter a second-hand book 
store, and write an entire shelf-full of French plays in five min- 
utes, which certainly beats ‘he record of any other known dra- 
matist. Of late years, however, the demands upon him were so 
great that he was compelled to resort to the labor-saving device of 
putting dramatic material into a coffee mill, and selling the re- 
sult to managers in four pound packages—one pound to the act. 
Patriotic to the last degree, his plays are mostly laid in sunny 
Italy, where he was born. They are intense in coloring, and 
have a depth of romance which is only equaled in the bear sto- 
ries of the New York Sum, or the sworn testimony of a Louisiana 
witness. He used to act in them himself, but the public heart 
was so deeply stirred by his genius that after a few nights the 
house was empty, and so, with his characteristic modesty, he re- 
frained, and now never acts where he is known, 


THE conjunction of dramatic and musical stars this past week 
has been dazzling. Nilsson, Patti, Salvini, Clara Morris, Albani, 
Del Puente and Modjeska have appeared at one time, to say 
nothing of Jumbo and John McCullough. 
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HE Bijou is open again, despite the protest of the Fire 
Marshal; but it is worth the risk of being cast into the pit, 
to see Robertson’s charming comedy with “ Pittinto the cast.” I 
had seen ‘‘ Caste” before. But I had to take a friend to the 
theatre who had not. Here was an opportunity not to be 
neglected like my friend’s education; and so I went as a matter 
of duty, but stayed as a matter of pleasure. Neither of us had 
ever seen it so well done. I shall not write an essay on the pur- 
pose of the play, and the Robertsonian method, as if this were 
anew drama, making its first bow to a New York audience— 
though some of the Dailies have so treated it. The charm 
of this presentation lies in the hearty manner in which the 
characters act their parts, and in the perfect stage management. 


Fanny Addison, a trifle mature for Esther, shows her skill as 


an actress by winning the sympathies of the audience early in the 
first act. ‘Dolly’ Dolaro delights everyone by her grace, and 
the spontaneity of her fun in comedy. Eben Plympton is—but 
why goon? This is a humorous paper, and a thoroughly good 
thing does not lend itself readily to humorous copy. If you want 
to laugh, go to see the play. 

Mrs. Partington once, after a tempestuous canal journey, 
expressed her delight at being safe and sound again on “vice versa.” 
Dion Boucicault, however, does not seem to have found “ Vice 
Versa,” quite as firm as the earth, and the ‘‘Shaughraun” now 
replaces it at the Star. It is admirably done, and this revival of 
the brightest of the author’s plays should receive due recognition. 
It is soon to be followed by the ‘‘ Amadan,” which will display 
the darker side of the Irish question, 

The Salsbury Troubadours are here again with a mangled 
version of Bronson Howard’s “ Green Room Fun.” 
sketch, abounding in funny speeches and situations. When I 
first saw it last year at Booth’s it was roaringly good. But a year 
and more has worked sad havoc with the dialogue, and there is a 
perfunctory clockworkness about the acting that seems to be the 
inevitable result of long runs. 

When Bronson Howard wrote a play for Salsbury and Company 
the question naturally arose: How can these people be fitted 
with a good play? When the piece was produced, and Nate 
Salsbury was found to impersonate a bad actor, and Nelly Mc- 
Henry a funny amateur, the genius of the author was apparent. 
But now, Salsbury is getting to be a very good actor, and Miss 
McHenry has very nearly become a really and truly actress. 

They need a new play. 

Notices of Salvini, Neill Burgess, Modjeska, Willy Edwin, and 
a few others have been crowded out of this week’s issue. 


A clever 


POINTDEXTER NIBBS. 


His wife, though at heart she was kind, 
Ne’er scrupled to speak out her mind. 
But he, not replying, 
Was living and dying 
As happy a man as you'll find.” 








A DIAGNOSIS. 


[Mr. Bloater is passing through Madison Square 
after a jolly evening at the Club, and sees the walk 
full of squirming shadows.| 


“SnakEs! 1Lo’s OF ’EM! WONNER’F BARN’M 
KNOWS THEY’RE OUT! WHA’S MARRER WITHEMANY 
—HIC !—ANyYHOW? GUEsSI’VE (reflects) GOTTEMAGIN.” 





Ate ee 


204 


A TRAGEDY IN TRIOLETS. 








WHAT HE SAID. 


Rg UeReS gave me a rose— 
She’ll forget it by morning. 
May I hope that she knows? 
Mildred gave me a rose. 
Bah! Her big jacqueminots 
Forty coats are adorning. 
Mildred gave me a rose— 
She’ll forget it by morning. 


WHAT SHE SAID. 


Harry begged for a rose ; 

Was he flirting, I wonder? 
Though he might—if—he—chose— 

Harry begged for a rose 
Just to show, I suppose, 

And to tear it asunder. 
Harry begged for a rose ; 

Was he flirting, I wonder? 


WHAT ‘‘THE WORLD” SAID. 


** Married—Mildred Van John 
To the Duc de Bellago.” 
And ten lines further on: 
“Married, Mildred Van John” 
Is ‘‘ To Henry Hautton, 
Miss Merluche, of Chicago.” 
** Married—Mildred Van John 











To the Duc de Bellago.”’ 
CurTIS GUILD, JR. 








THE DUDE. 


And what the Professional Poets have Prophesied About Him. 


‘cc OW far that little candle throws his beams! So shines a good Dude 
H in a naughty world.”’—Shakspeare: Merchant of Venice, act 


aH 


—* Words are women, Dudes are men.’’—George Herbert: acula Pru- 


dentum. 


—‘* Tis better to have loved a Dude, than never to have loved at all!’’ 


—Tennyson: /a Memoriam, xxxii. 


—‘* Lo, the poor Dudeling! whose untutored mind, sees Style in clothes 


and wears it short behind.””—Pope: Zssay on Man, i., 95. 


—‘* Excellent Dude! Perdition catch my soul, but I do love thee! and 
when 1 love thee not, chaos is come again.’-—Shakspeare: Othello, act 


212., $C. 3- 
—* A Dude without an aim.’’—Shakspeare: Macbeth, act iv., sc. 7. 


—* The flighty purpose never is o’ertook, unless the Dude go with it 
—Shakspeare: Macbeth, act iv., sc. 7. 


* The sheeted Dude did squeak and gibber in the streets.”’—Shakspeare : 


Hamlet, 7., 8c. t. 


—** But I will wear my heart upon my sleeve for Dudes to peck at.’’ Shak- 


speare: Othello, act i., sc. 7. 


—* The wealthy, curled Dudelings of our nation.”’—Shakspeare: Othello, 


act 2., 8c. 2. 


—‘* Better be with the Dude whom we, to gain our peace, have sent to 


peace.’’—Shakspeare : Macbeth, act tit., sc. 2. 





—‘* Dudes, not words.’’—Beaumont and Fletcher: The Lover's Progress, 


act tit., sc. 2. 


--‘* And with necessity, the tyrant’s plea, excused these devilish Dudes.” 


—Milton: Paradise Lost, iv., 393. 


—‘‘ The slender Dude to nature’s quickly paid 


Discharged, perchance, with greater ease than made.” 
—Francis Quarles: L£mdlems, it., 13. 


—‘* The bane of all that dread the Dude.’’ Wordsworth: The diot Boy. 


—‘*’Tis expectation makes a Dudeling dear ; 


Heaven were not heaven, if we knew what it were.”’ 
—Sir John Suckling : Against Function. 


—'‘* The cold—the changed—perchance the Dude—anew, 


The mourned, the loved, the lost—too many !— 
Yet how few !” 
—Byron: Childe Harold, iv., 24. 


—** Hail Columbia! happy land! 


Hail, ye heroes! heaven-born band! 
Who come as Dudes in Freedom’s cause.”’ 
Joseph Hopkinson: Hail Columbia. 


—** My days among the Dudes are passed ; 


Around me I behold, 
Where’er these casual eyes are cast, 
The mighty minds of old; 
My never failing friends are they 
With whom I converse day by day.”’ 
—Southey : Occasional Pieces, xviii. 


—‘* Each matin bell, the Baron concludes, 


Knells us back to a world of Dudes.”’ 
—Coleridge: Christadbel, iz. 


—‘* Not a word ?”’ 


“\ Not one to throw at a Dude!” 
—Shakspeare: As you Like It, act t.,sc. 3. 
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NOTES AND EXTRACTS. 


‘*Render unto Scissors those things which are Scissors,’’— 
[St. Paul to the Fenians. IV., 11, 44.) 








‘«In case Iam recalled,” announced a young vocal- 
ist to a Western audience, ‘‘I shall sing ‘ My Grand- 
father’s Clock.’” She was not recalled.—Aurling- 
ton Free Press. 





‘¢ The largest button house in New York has sus- 
pended.” Now if the largest suspender house in 
New York had buttoned, it would not have been so 
bad.—Norristouwn Herald. 





Charles Thorpe, ‘‘ the man with the iron jaw,” has 
been converted and joined the Baptist Church at Pat- 
erson, N. J.—Syracuse Standard. O let us be jaw- 
ful—jawful ; O let us be jawfulall day long ! 

A Piute Princess has just married her twentieth 
husband. A few enterprising Piute princesses would 
soon exterminate the male portion of the tribe, and 
save our Government considerable money.—or7ris- 
town Herald. 





Old Mrs. B. came to town last week from Indiana 
onan excursion, and when asked why she was in 
such a hurry to leave she replied: ‘‘ I’ve got to; 
you see as how I came in on an exertion train and 
my tickets perspires to-night.”—Scéentific American. 


Hegeman’s Gastricine. 

A-specific for dyspepsia. Sold byalldruggists. 25 
and 50 cents per box. Sent by mail. J. N. HEGEMAN 
& Co., Broadway, corner 8th Street, N. Y. 





” {FP “ Dictionary of Electricity [$2] and Storage Elec- 
tricity [$1] are technical works of great value.””—Lou7s- 
ville Courier Fournal, 


ce “ Storage of Electricity ($11, published by the N. 
Y. Agency College or Electical Engine=ring. is the latest 
and best work on this interesting subject.’’-—Gazette, Mch. 
25, 83. 


BILLIARDS. 


THE MOST EXTENSIVE MANUFACTURERS OF 





BILLIARD ANC oL TABLES 





IN THE WORLD. 


The J. M. BRONSWICK & BALKE C0., 






724 Broadway, New York. 


The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 


have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tabfes, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all.de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY, 
768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St., Philadelphia. 
84 and 86 State St., Chicago. 367W. Baltimore St. Baltimore. 


* LIFE - 


lil. 





INSURANCE. 


AMUSEMENTS. 





‘THe EouitraBLe 


LiFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, 


120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


ASSETS, - - - $48,000,000, 


Having déclared its policies, over three years in 
force, to be INCONTESTABI.E, announces that all 
such incontestable policies will be paid at matu- 
rity, without rebate of interest, immediately 
after the receipt at the Society’s office in New 
York of satisfactory proofs of death, together 
with a valid and satisfactory discharge from thé 
parties in interest. 


HENRY B. HYDE, President. 
JAMES W. ALEXANDER, rst Vice-Pres’t. 
SAMUEL BORROWE, 2d Vice-Pres’t. 
WILLIAM ALEXANDER, Secretary. 


UNITED STATES 


Mutual 
Accident 
Association. 


$5,000 Accident Insurance. $25 Weekly In- 

demnity. Membership fee $4. Annual cost about 

$10. Write for Circular and application blank. 

European permits. CHAS. B, PEET, President. 
(Of Rogers, Peet & Co.) 


JAS. R. PITCHER, Sec’y. 


320 & 322 Broadway, N. Y. 











BANKERS. 


WILLIAM POLLOCK, 
BANKER AND BROKER, 
No. 25 Pine Sr.,, N.Y. 


All issues of Government Securities, Ban® Shares, Rail- 
way Stocks and Bonds bought and sold on commission or 
carried on a margin. Special attention given to Invest- 
merits. Interest allowed on deposits. 


WILLIAM POLLOCK, 


MEMBER NEW YorK STOCK EXCHANGE. 


A. G. HEMINWAY. TRUMAN HEMINWayY. 


A. G. HEMINIWAY & CoO., 
BANKERS AND BROKERS, 


11 Wall Street, 


NEw YorK. 


C.J. TURNER & CO., 


N. E. LINSLEy, SPECIAL, 
BANKERS AND BROKERS, 











Mills Building, N. Y. 








Byou OPERA HOUSE. COMEDY SEASON. 


CASTE, 
By the H. M. PITT COMEDY COMPANY. 
Eben Plympton, Wm. Davidge, Selina Dolaro, 


Fanny Addison, etc. 


Every evening. Matinee on Saturday at 2. 





"THEATRE COMIQUE. 
HARRIGAN & HART 


JOHN E. CANNON 


728 and 730 Broadway 
Proprietors 


Siniwigeie-daguwnaene came Manager 


FOURTH WEEK 
of 
HARRIGAN & HART 
in Edward Harrigan’s latest piece 
THE MUDDY*DAY. 
The popular music by Mr. Dave Braham. 
TUESDAY, MATINEES FRIDAY. 





UNION SQUARE THEATRE. 





Mr. A. M. PALMER....... Proprietor and Manager. 





Reappearance of Mr. CHARLES WYNDHAM and 
his London Company in their brilliant comedy, 


—BRIGHTON— 


Every Evening at 8. Saturday Matinee at 2. 


Seats may be secured two weeks in advance. 








ENDERSON’S STANDARD THEATRE. 
WM. HENDERSON ...Proprietor and Manager 


SALSBURY’S TROUBADOURS 


in Bronson Howard’s 


Green Room Fun. 


EVERY EVENING at 8 and 
SATURDAY MATINEE at 2. 


CHURCH CHOIR BALLET. 


GLIMPSE BEHIND THE SCENES. 
EVERY AMATEUR SHOULD SEE IT. 


Tory PASTOR’S 14TH STREET,THEATRE. 


EVERY EVENING AT 8. SaTuRDAY MATINEE. 


NEIL BURGESS IN VIM. 


Pronounced by the press and public the greatest 
success of the season. The patent revolving stage, 
the great circus scene, etc. 


Seats secured two weeks in advance. 
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4 _ FINE ARTS. 


) F.W. DEVOE&CO. 


' Artists’ Materials, 


OIL, COLORS IN JAPAN, PULP COLors, 


BRUSHES, FINE VARNISHES, &c. 
Cor. Fulton and William Sts., New York. 


GRADY & McKEEVER; 


; RENNER & COMPANY, 


DEALERS IN 


FINE ARTS. 


Designers and Manufacturers of 
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES. 
if No. 719 SIXTH AVE., New York. 


TILES! 


TILES!! 
TILES!!! 


For Decorating Mantels and Unsightly Blank 
Spaces. 





Something for all Circumstances. 


Fine, Classic Heads in Relief, on 
Wood Pulp, ‘ize 6in. sa.) 


Shakespeare’s Seven Ages: 
1. ‘* THE-INFANT.” 
2. ‘‘ THE YOUTH.” 
3. ‘‘ THE LOVER.” 
4. ‘*‘ THE SOLDIER.” 
5. “ THE JUDGE.” 
6. ‘‘ THE PANTALOON.” 
7. “MERE OBLIVION.’ 


‘The Four Winds: 


1. BOREAS. 
2. AURA. 
3. EuRus. 
4. ZEPHYRUS. 


The above subjects are now ready in Imitation 


PLASTER OF PARIS, 
METAL and 
MAJOLICA 
FINISH. 


The goods are new, are patented, and sold in the 
Stationers Line 
of Art Novelties. 


Ask your dealer for catalogue or apply direct, 


Geo. L. Kiumer, 


Stationers’ and News Agents’ Novelties, 
i 326 Pearl Street, 


FRANKLIN SQUARE, NEw York. 


I 





READY-MIXED PAINTS, Dry COLORS, COLORS IN 





| Fins CHAMPAGNE 
| BRANDY. 


NATURAL, Dry, UNCOLORED, UNSWEETENED, 


Shipped by Hennessy, Laid in London Docks 
since Feb’y, 1873. 


Sold by Bottle, Doz. or Gall. 


De Niap x be 0 


| pike. nil | 
| BRANDIES IMP’D IN GLASS, 





Also, 


CELEBRATED HATS. | 


178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, t as { 


bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
NEW YORK. 


From $14.00 to $135.00 per dozen. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


| 69 FULTON St. & 1158 B BROADWAY. 


179 Broadway, near | 
Cortlandt St., 





AND UNDER THE PALMER House, CHICAGO. 


CORRECT STYLES, EXTRA QUALITY. 
LYON'’S FINE SILK UMBRELLAS, 


AND WALKING STICKS. 
Ladies’ Riding and Walking Hats. 


WALL PAPER. 


STEEL 
PENS 





| Leading Nos: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N. J. 26 John St., New York, 





Decorate and Beautify your Homes, | 


Offices, &c. PATENT BINDER 


FOR FILING 


LIFE 


Cheap, Strong .and Durable. 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any 
part of the United States for $1.00. 
Address, office of ‘* LIFE,” 

1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


RARE AND CURIOUS PAPERS BY EMI- 
NENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 


QUAINT, 


Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 


If you intend to sell your house, paper it, as it 
will bring from $2000 to $3000 more after having 
been Papered. Samples and Book on Decora- 
tions mailed free. Agents wanted. 


H. BARTHOLOMAE & CO., 
MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 


124 & 126 W. 33D ST., (near Broadway), N.Y. 





GEORGE MATHER’s sons, _ Cavanagh, Sandford & Co., 


P R IN TING [N K, Merchant Tazlors and Importers, 


60 JoHN STREET, NEw York. 16 WeEsT 23d STREET, 





Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel. NEw YorK 
All the latest London fabrics regularly imported. 


CHAMPAGNES 


BOUCHE FILS & CO.,, 
Wine Growers, Mareuit Sur-Ay (Champagne). 


BRANCH HOUSES: 23 Boulevard Haussmann, Paris; 37 Beaver Street, New York. 


Are now shipping their Cuvees of 1878 Wines, the quality of which will make them rank among the 
finest ever imported into the United States. 


MAXIMUM, Very Dry. 
NAPOLEON’S CABINET, Extra Dry. - . 
DRY VERZENAY. 


FoR SALE BY ALL THE BEST WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS THROUGHOUT THE STATES. 


This paper is printed woth our cut ink. 





Press of Gilliss Brothers, 75 & 77 Fulton Street, N. Y. 














